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No. LXI.

To MISS DAVIES,

(A young Lady who had heard he had been mak-
ing a Ballad on her, inclosing that Ballad.)

December ^ 1788.
MADAM,

I UNDERSTAND my very worthy neigh-
bour, Mr. Riddel, has informed you that I have
made you the subject of some verses. There is
something so provoking in the idea of being the

burden of a ballad, that I do not think Job or
Moses, though such patterns of patience and
meekness, could have resisted the curiosity to
'know what that ballad was: so my worthy
friend has done me a mischief, which, I dare
say, he never intended; and reduced me to the
unfortunate alternative of leaving your curio-
sity ungratified, or .else disgusting you with

\        foolish